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experiences of the others as material for its work;
it may also meddle with the activity of the others
and try to square their make-up and action to its
own images and ideals. In fact it is a mixture of
the two things that creates the poet. He is a medium
for the creative Force which acts through him;
it uses or picks up anything stored up in his mind
from his inner life or his memories or impressions
of outer life and things, anything it can or cares to
make use of and this it moulds and turns to its
purpose. But still it is through the poet personality
in him that it works and this poet personality may
be either a mere reed through which the Spirit
blows but laid aside after the tune is over, or it may
be an active power having some say even in the
surface mental composition and vital and physical
activities of the total composite creature. In that
general possibility there is room for a hundred
degrees and variations and no rule can be laid down
that covers all cases.

The Illusion of Realism

I AM afraid your correspondent is under the grip of
what I may call the illusion of realism* What all
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